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The offence of the cross has ceased, 
and with it, pure and undefiled 
religion. 


WE promised in our Prospectus 
occasionally to point out the va- 
rious causes which prevent the 
progress of true piety. In accor- 
dance with our design, we proceed 
to show the evil arising from the 
honour and respectability attached 
to the Christian profession. In 
this our day, a man, to be esteem- 
ed, must be a member of some 
church. Formerly, when religion 
flourished, those who assumed the 
Christian character, were counted 
the off-scouring of the whole 
world. ‘They were persecuted, 
held in derision, and had their 
names cast out as evil. But in 
that period, these followers of 
Christ were as a “city set on a 
hill,” “ as terrible as an army with 
banners.”” No sooner, however, 
did persecution cease, than piety 
ceased also, When professors 
lost the savoury spirit of the gos- 
pel, they no longer suffered re- 
proach or opposition; but their 
light was put out. As soon as 
Constantine ascended the throne, 
and declared himself in favour 
of Christianity, began to build 
splendid churches, and give —_ 
salaries to the clergy, vital godli- 
ness began rapidly to decline. The 
form was retained, but the spirit 
vanished away. Is it not evident- 
ly so at the present day? Has not 
the “ offence of the cross ceased,” 
and all sects become honourable ? 
Have they not all of them, as bo- 
dies, become formal, and one with 
the world ? and as the world loves 
ifs own, it persecutes them not; 
according to the maxim, “ the 
world will not persecute them that 
are like them, but treat them the 
same as their own.”” What proof is 
this of the corrupt state of the 
Christian world, so called? A late 
writer has remarked, “ that not- 
withstanding the great zeal and 
doings of the present day, perhaps 
there never was a time when the 
essential requisitions of the gospel 
were less attended to,orthe preach- 
ing of the gospel operated with so 
little effect. Sinners mm 4 
come sermon-proof, gospel-har- 
dened; and the ordinary means 
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seem to have no more effect than 
the dropping of water on the flinty 
rock.” Hence there is little or 
no reformation going on in the 
world ; persecution and reforma- 
tion go hand in hand. The true 
church ever has, and ever will be 
persecuted ; for the carnal heart is 
enmity against God, (consequently 
against his childrens) Says a pious 
and learned minister of the gospel, 
“every true Christian is contemn- 
ed wherever he lives, by those who 
are not so; and who know him to 
be such; that is, in effect, by all 
with whom he converses, since it 
is impossible for light not to shine. 
This position I prove ; both from 
the example of our Lord, and his 
express assertion. First from his 
example :—If the disciple is not 
above his master ; nor the servant 
above his lord, then as our master 
was despised and rejected of men, 
so will every one of his true disci- 
ples be. But the disciple is not 
above his master, nor the servant 
above his lord ; therefore, the con- 
sequence will not fail him an hair’s 
breadth. I prove this, secondly, 
from his own express assertion of 
this consequence. If they have 
called the master of the house 
Beelzebub, how much more those 
of his household? Remember (ye 
that would fain forget or evade 
this,) the word which is said unto 
you, The servantis not greater than 
his lord: if they have persecuted 
me, they will also persecute you. 
And as for that vain hope, that this 
belongs only to the first followers 
of Christ, hear ye him; All these 
things will they do unto you, be- 
cause ye are not of the world, 
therefore the world hateth you. 
Both the persons who are hated, 
the persons who hate these, and 
the cause of their hating them, are 
setdown, The hated are all that 
are not of the world, that know 
and love God: the haters are all 
that are of the world, that know 
not, love not God. The cause of 
their hatred is the entire irrecon- 
cilable difference between their 
designs, judgments, and. affections ; 
because these know not God, and 
those are determined to know and 
pursue nothing beside him : these 
esteem and love the world; and 
those oe it dung and dross, and. 
singly desire the love of Christ. 
My next position is this: till he is 


thus despised, no man is iB a state 





of salvation. This is a plain con- 
sequence of the former ; for if all 
that are not of the world, are 
therefore despised by those that 
are, till a man is despised he is of 
the world, that is, out of a state of 
salvation. Nor is it possible for 
all the trimmers between God and 
the world, to elude the conse- 
uence, unless they can prove 

at a man may be of the world, 
and yet bein a state of salvation. 
I must therefore with, or without 
the consent of these, keep close 
to my Saviour’s judgment, and 
maintain, that contempt is a part 
of the cross, which every man 
bears who follows him ; that it is 
the badge of his discipleship, the 
stamp of his profession, the con- 
stant seal of his calling ; insomuch 
that though a man may be — 
sed without being saved, yet he 
cannot be saved, without being 
despised. 

“‘]T should not spend any more 
words on this great truth, but that 
itis at present voted out of the 
world, The masters in Israel, 
learned men, and men of renown, 
seem absolutely to have forgotten 
it: nay, and censure those who 
have not forgot the words of their 
Lord, as setters forth of strange 
doctrine ; yet they who hearken to 
God rather than man, must lay 
down one strange position more, 
that the being despised is absolute- 
ly necessary to our doing good in 
the world; if not to our doing 
some good, (for God may work by 
Judas,) yet to our doing so much 
good, as we otherwise might ; see- 
ing we must know God, if we 
would fully teach others to know 
him. But if we do, we must be 
despised of them that know him 
not. Where then is the scribe? 
Where is the wise? Where is the 
disputer of this world? Where is 
the replier against God with his 
sage maxims ? ‘ He that is despised, 
cannot advance the glory of God, 
you must have a fair reputation.’ 
Saith the world so? Well, what 
saith the Scripture? Why, that 
Godydaugheth all this heathen 
wisdom to scorn; it saith that 
twelve despised followers of a des- 
pised master, all of whom were of 
no reputation, who were esteemed 
as the filth and off-scouring of the 
world, did more good in it, than 
all the twelve tribes of Israel. It 
saith, that their despised master 
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left an express declaration to us 
and to ourchildren: “ Blessed are 
ye (not accursed with the heavy 
curse of doing no good, of being 
useless in the world) when men 
shall revile and persecute you, and 
say all manner of evil against you 
falsely, for my sake. Rejoice and 
be exceeding glad, for great is your 
reward in heaven.” 

If this testimony be true, (and 
who dare deny it,) may we not 
ask where are the true followers of 
Christ? Where.the true ministers 
of the sanctuary ? It is evident that 
ministers and people have sunk 
into a Laodicean state; that the 
“ true church has withdrawn into 
the wilderness from the face of the 
serpent.’’ Do not preachers refuse 
“to declare the whole counsel of 
God, and thus daub with untem- 
pered mortar,”’ and represent the 
state of things in a very differ- 
ent light from what they really 
are? and often to build up a 
sect, or to support a separate in- 
terest from the interest of Christ’s 
kingdom. 

But God will soon arise with 
almighty energy, and dash to 
pieces every thing that militates 
against his cause: and true right- 
eousness will cover the earth as the 
waters cover the great deep. A 
new order of things will take place 
as different from the present, as 
light from darkness. ‘This refor- 
mation, according to the sure word 
of prophecy, will take place.— 
Like every reformation upon re- 
cord, it will be gradual; timid in 
its birth, bolder in its progress, 
until at fast it will swell into a 
mighty torrent, that will ” sweep 
away Spiritual Babylon, all eccle- 
siastical powers, all spiritual usur- 
pation, the Beast and false prophet, 
all sects and parties, with every 
Anti-Christian’ doctrine and prac- 
tice. Then there will be but one 
shepherd, one sheepfold, and “one 
way ;”” no superiority among bre- 
thren. None to lord it over God’s 
heritage ; but Christ will be all in 
all, and be received as Prophet, 
Priest, and King ; and blessed be 
the Lord, we are drawing near 
that happy period! Our children, 
if not some of us, will see its com- 
mencement, 
—_—_ 





It isa great thing to enjoy the 
gospel of peace; but a greater to 
gnjoy the peace of the gospel. 
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A SPECIMEN OF CHRISTIAN ELO- 
QUENCE, 


Extracted from a Sermon of the Rev. John 
William Fletcher, Vicar of Madely. 


“ All things under the sun are in 
a fluctuating condition; all move 
towards ruin or restoration in a 
future state; but in general we 
take no notice of our critical and 
awful circumstances. As mis- 
chievous insects, busy in fretting 
a bale of goods shipped for the 
other hemisphere, reach the Indies 
before they are sensible that the 
ship has set sail: so thousands of 
busy mortals are landed on the 
eternal shore, before they have 
considered, that the earth is but 
the great ship, where the inhabi- 
tants of a whole kingdom ate waf- 
ted together into eternity. 

“ Need we walk by faith, to see 
the transitoriness of the world, and 
of all that it contains? Is not sight 
sufficient to give us the alarm? 
Look which way you please, and 
you see, that all things evidence 
thewinged despatch of the universe- 
Consider heaven, and you behold 
planets continually moving; sun 
and moon rising or setting ; days 
and nights growing longer or short- 
er; seasons pushing one another 
on; clouds formed, driven, and 
dispersed ; winds rising, hissing, 
and falling; and the weather as 
unfixed as the gilded cock, that 
shows its variations. Look at 
the earth, and you discover a per- 
petual rotation of droughts and 
land floods, frost and thaw, sowing 
and reaping, gathering and consu- 
ming. Slow ages measure the du- 
ration of forests, quicker years 
that of trees, rapid months that of 
leaves, weeks or days that of the 
insects which live upon them.— 
And the impetuous stream of time 
sweeps days, weeks, months, years, 
and ages away; as_ they them- 
selves do all that is limited to the 
circle of their duration. 

‘“ Read the history of the world, 
and you will find it nothing but a 
narrative of the building, enlarg- 
ing, and destruction of cities; the 
rise, aggrandizing, and fall of em- 
pires. Peruse the weekly publi- 
cations, and you will find them 
full of the changes and chances, 
which, like so many billows, toss 
the court and the exchange, the 
church and the state. Cast your 
eyes over that skeleton of paro- 
chial history, which we call a re- 
gister. A perpetual rotation of 
births, marriages, and _ burials, 
makes the whole of the dry per- 
formance. 

“ Elderly sinner, your name is 
perhaps in two pages already, 
and your envious competitor would 
not be sorry to-see it in the third. 
Your youth is gone, your beauty 
fades, your strength decays, gray 

chairs steal in upon your temples, 
and wrinkles mark you out in the 
forehead, as a prey almost ready 
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for the grave. While all your 
friends tell one another, ‘ how fast 
you break,’ and ‘how strangely 
you are altered ;? will you never 
consider it yourself? Will you 
mind nothing but the fall of the 
market, and the changes in the 
ministry or in the fashion? Shall 


‘your greedy heir see your name 


written in the register of burials, 
before it is written in the book of 
life? And when the world passes 
away; when all things around you 
are in motion ; will you to the last, 
be as he that lieth down in the 
midst of the sea, or as he that 
lieth on the top of the mast ? 

“ If you say, that I carry mat- 
ters too far, with respect to the 
transitoriness of the world; and 
if you oppose to my reflections the 
solidity of rocks, and the stability 
of the earth; before all these wit- 
nesses, | appeal to matter of fact, 
and aver, without fear of being 
contradicted, that yesterday the 
rocks rent and shifted here, as the 
sails of a ship do in a violent 
storm ;* while the earth streamed 
like yonder river, and rolled about 
like the waves of the sea. Up! 
then, for this is not your rest. If 
you will find a solid rock; seek 
the rock of ages, the Lord Jesus 
Christ. If you will inhabit a per- 
manent city ; set out for the New 
Jerusalem : and if you will dwell 
on truly stable earth, look for, and 
hasten unto, the new Heavens and 
the new earth, wherein dwelleth 
righteousness,” 


* Alluding to an earthquake, or a dread- 
ful convulsion in nature, which occurred 
the day previous. 





An Account of Renshaw who was 
executed in England for larceny. 


** For some days after his (Ren- 
shaw’s) condemnation, he could 
not mention his wife and children 
without deep emotions of sorrow. 
On these occasions he would burst 
into a flood of tears, and say, she 
has been a good wife to me, but I 
have been a wretch to both her 
and my children : I must see them 
before I die. At his request 
Mr. Wood, the Chaplain, wrote 
to his wife for that purpose; and 
in order that their visitation might 
not take him by surprise, and 
overwhelm him, he requested one 
of the friends who visited him, to 
tell him beforehand when they 
were likely to arrive, that his 
mind might be prepared for their 
reception. This request was 
strictly attended to, and_ last 
Saturday morning was the time of 
this affecting interview, which can 
be better conceived than desérib- 
ed. The most humble acknow- 
ledgments of his misconduct were 
made to his wife, who readily for- 
gave him. He then informed her 
of the mercy he had obtained 








through Jesus Christ; on hearing 





this, his wife ascribed glory to God, 
observing, That is enough; add- 
ing, it is what | and thy poor 
children have been praying for 
night and day ; and | have felt a 
confidence that the Lord would 
answer our petitions in thy behalf. 
After a short time he called his 
children around him, and took out 
three pence, which was all the 
money he had, and gave each child 
a half-penny, desiring they would 
keep them as tokens of his love 
tothem as long as they might live. 
His visitant here was obliged to 
leave them, and was away about 
an hour and a half, when he was 
sent for again, and found the chil- 
dren all seated before him, with 
weeping eyes, dnd throbbing 
breasts ; his wife at his right-hand, 
with an infant at her breast only 
eighteen days old! when he ad- 
dressed them in nearly the follow- 
ing language, with tears flowing 
from his eyes in constant succes- 
sion :— 

“ ¢ My dear children—-You now 
see your poor father hath brought 
himself to an untimely end ; but 
the cause of this has been the 
giving way to sin, and as three of 
you are now old enough to know 
the difference between good and 
evil, | entreat you never to do any 
thing which you believe to be 
wrong. I beg also, my dear chil- 


dren, that you will shun bad com- | 


any; this, in a great measure, is 
that which has proved your fa- 
ther’s ruin. Always remember 
to speak the truth, and never take 
any thing which is not your own ; 
and it is probable you will soon 
be put to some employment; take 
care that you keep close to work, 
and never give way to idleness ; 
and above all, I beg (now mind 
what I say) that you will, at least 
twice every day, bow your kuees 
before your Maker, and pray that 
he may preserve and keep you in 
all your ways. You may live in 
the world forty or fifty years, or 
longer—but life will soon be over, 
and you must die; and | charge 
you to meet me in heaven, for | 
shall again know you, if you meet 
me there.’ He then beginning at 
the eldest, called her, and the 
others severally by name, and 
asked ‘ if they would attend to the 
advice of their dying father.’ To 
which each, with a gushing tear, 
replied, ‘ Yes, Sir.’ 

“ He then addressed himself to 
his disconsolate wife, ‘ My dear,’ 
said he, ‘although I have brought 
upon thee this disgrace, yet never 
suffer any degree of poverty or 
distress to lead thee to do any 
thing wrong ; but remember that 
God hath promised to be a father 
to the fatherless, and a husband to 
the widow, and I should sin if I 
did not believe in his word of 

romise; only do thou trust in 
im, and he will never leave thee, 
nor forsake thee,’ 











“ After a short exhortation to 
his afflicted brother, the parting 
kiss took place ; and on embra- 
cing a fine boy, only six years of 
age, the father said —* Farewell, 
my dear, | shall never see thee any 
more.’—‘ Yes, dad,’ replied the 
child, ‘I shall meet you again in 
heaven !? 

“ This was a cutting stroke to 
the father, which he named to his 
visitants afterward. From that 
time his mind seemed to be at 
ease respecting his family, and 
ever after he would talk about 
them with pleasure ; observing, ‘I 
have committed them into the 
hands of my Heavenly Father,who 
I know will provide for them.’ 

** It would be tedious to relate 
every circumstance of his beha- 
viour afterward; but he constant- 
ly asserted, that the nearer he 
drew to his end, the greater were 
his consolations ; being continual- 
ly exercised in prayer and praise. 
On his way to the place of execu- 
tion, he was divinely supported, 
and observed tp the person who 
attended him, that although he 
was surrounded by such a con- 
course of people, yet his mind 
was so fully stayed upon God, that 
it appeared as if he and his at- 
tendant were alone.” 


| 
{ 


| Singular Account of a Puritan 








Preacher. 


Mr. Welch, a celebrated Puri- 
|tan Preacher in England, about 
; one hundred and sixty years ago, 
| Was travelling to the north part 
'of England, where he had fre- 
quently preached, to fulfil an ap- 
| pointment which he had previous- 
|ly made; the day before his ap- 
| pointment, he happened to get 
| into a wrong road, and towards 
| night he came towards a thicket of 
| wood which he had to pass through, 
Sn which time he met a gentle- 
} man, who inquired where he was 
_going—He told him, but did not 
| tell him his business, or his name. 
| The gentleman said to him—Sir, 
| L advise you to stop to-night, for 
| that road is infested by robbers, 
| and it is ten miles through these 
| woods to the place where you 
wish to go—You had better go 
and tarry with me until morning, 
which is not far from this place— 
| It is very unsafe to go through 
these woods bynight. Mr. Welch 
accepted the kind invitation, and 
rode with the gentleman to his 
house, whom he found to be a rich 
man, and a magistrate. Shortly 
after supper was prepared, and 
Mr. Welch was asked to sit down. 
Mr. Welch said—Sir, as God has 
blessed you and your family 
abundantly, | presume you ask a 
blessing previous to sitting down 
to partake of your food. Sir, 
says the gentleman, I am not ac- 
customed to such things ; but if you 
‘are, [ should be glad to have you 
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say grace. Mr. Weich did so. 
Towards bed-time, Mr. Welch ob- 
served—Sir, I conclude from the 
regularity of your family, that you 
frequently pray with them. Jam 
not accustomed to such things, said 
he; but if you are, | should be 
lad to have you pray with us. 
ie did so. In the morning he 
did the same. Afterward they 
entered into some conversation ; 
at last the gentleman began to 
be anxious to know who the man 
was, &c. Sir, said he, what are 
you? I am a Man-catcher, said 
Mr. Welch. You are the very 
person I have wanted for some 
time, said the gentleman. What 
for? said Mr. Welch. Why sir, 
said he, there is a man by the 
name of We tc, who pretends 
to be a minister, and has preach- 
ed several times about ten miles 
from here, who has done the peo- 
ple a great deal of hurt by dif- 
fusing his principles among them, 
and setting them full of notions 
about religion, and I have authori- 
ty to have him arrested and pun- 
ished for his conduct, but have 
not been able to get any one that 
could take him yet; and as you 
say you are a man-catcher, I wish 
you to go with me to-day, for he 
has appointed to preach there 
again this day, and | think you 
will be able to catch him for me. 
Very well, (says Mr. Welch,) I 
will go with you with pleasure, 
and promise to deliver the man, 
(which you say has done so much 
hurt among the people,) safely 
into your hands before night. The 
Magistrate took his carriage, and 
he and the man-catcher set out 
to go to meeting to catch Mr. 
Welch. They arrived at the 
place. There was a large collec- 
tion of people together in the open 
air, and a stage erected in the 
centre, but no preacher appeared. 
Mr. Welch said to the gentleman, 
Sir, these people appear to be 
very decent, and do not look as 
though they were much injured 
by that man’s preaching, and there 
appears to be no preacher on the 
stage, it is a pity for these people 
to go away without having some- 
thing said to them; I think, sir, as 
you area Magistrate, you had bet- 
ter take the stage, and give them 
some profitable instruction. Sir, 
said the gentleman, I am wholly 
unaccustomed to any thing of a re- 
ligious nature, therefore ] wish yu 
would address them. Mr. Weich 
took the stage, and in his usual 
style of simplicity and affection, 
began to preach Christ to them in 
the most affecting manner, and 
warned them faithfully to repent- 
ance. The Magistrate burst into 
tears; the word of truth reached 
his heart, and from a persecutor 
of the Christian religion, he be- 


came a humble penitent. After 
Mr. Welch had done preaching | sta 


he came to the Magistrate, an 
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said—Sir, | promised to deliver 
Mr. Welch to you this day ; J am 
the man—lI give myself up to you 
freely. Sir, said the Magistrate, 
1 have nothing against you; I be- 
lieve you are a servant of God. 
Go, and preach the Gospel, and 
you shall be protected. 





THE WOMAN TAKEN IN ADULTERY. 


Perhaps there is no circum- 
stance recorded in the life of our 
blessed Saviour, that manifests 
more wisdom and compassion than 
that of the woman taken in adul- 
tery. The Jews had repeatedly 
attempted to entrap the Redeemer 
by subtilty. In the: present case 
they, no doubt, felt confident of 
success, They brought a woman 
to him, who had been taken in the 
very act of adultery. Now, said 
they,Moses in the law, commanded 
us that such should be stoned ; but 
what sayest thou? No doubt his 
disciples must have trembled in 
suspense, for the result. For 
according to the Jewish law she 
must die: and Jesus said that he 
came not todestroy the law, but to 
fulfil it ; therefore had he acquitted 
her, they would have accused him 
of breaking the lawof Moses. Had 
he commanded her to be put to 
death, the precepts which he 
had inculcated, (viz. to return good 
for evil) would have been violated. 
He did not revoke the law, or use 
any arguments to show its impro- 
priety. 

But being surrounded by his 
enemies, and the poorculprit in the 
midst, he stooped down and wrote 
on the ground. The Jews wait- 
ing with anxiety to hear his an- 
swer. Now the glorious Prince 


“He that is without sin among you, 
let him first cast a stone at her.” 
This was like barbed arrows to 
their hearts. 
were smitten. They were seized 
with shame, and confusion,and sud- 
denly withdrew, leaving Jesus and 


the woman alone. Now the good | Spirit 


Samaritan raised himself up an 


spake to the woman, “ Woman, | 


where are those thine accusers ? 


She saith, ‘‘ No man, Lord.”? He 
saith, “ Neither do | condemn 
thee, go and sin no more.” 


ON NATURAL AND MORAL ABILITY. 


Perhaps but few opinions are 
more dangerous in their conse- 
quences, more destructive to revi- 
vals of religion, than that mankind 
have no more natural ability to do 
their duty, than to pluck the sun 
from the heavens. We believe 
— ‘inability of man is self- 
evident, i. e. he has no love for 


or holiness, in his natural 
but is wholly selfish, and an 
my to God, and for this selfish- 








| flew fi . 
of Peace, humbled to the dust, | ew from me 


with majesty thus addressed them, 


‘Their consciences | 
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ness and enmity to God, he must 
be punished. But were we to be- 
lieve, andinculcate that the reason 
of the sinner’s not accepting of the 
Gospel, is any other than because 
he will not, we furnish him with 
the best possible excuse for his 
impenitence.—This plea of natu- 
ral inability is often made use of 
by cold-hearted professors, and 
apostates, to blunt the arrows of 
the Almighty, and silence the ad- 
monitions of conscience, when 
urged to awake to duty. But how- 
ever securely they may now rest 
in the belief of natural inability, an 
opinion as repugnant to reason, as 
Scripture, and opposed to every 
exhortation to obedience, every 
command to repent and promise to 
the obedient; the messenger of 
death will vanish this Syren and 
vain imagination, but alas! “ the 
night will then have come in which 
no man can work.” ‘Then will 
they, yes, the whole world, will see 
that sinners are to be punished ac- 
cording to what they might, but 
would not do ; not what they could 
not, if they had chosen to do it. 
Indeed, who can conceive of a ra- 
tional and intelligent creature, 
possessing more natural freedom 
than man. Where much is given 
much will be required. 
[Christian Secretary] 














SAemoir. 


Experience and Happy Death of 
Mrs. E. Emerson. 
(Continued from p. 28.) 

“The love of the Redeemer 
was so shed abroad in my soul, 
that sleep, an unwelcome. guest, 
Never before did 
I conceive of joy like this. The 
presence of my dearest Saviour 








| seemed to fill my chamber with 
| his glory ; and heavenseemed rea- 


lized inmy soul. I felt that it was 
enough. My sickly frame could 
bear no more. | held sensible 
communion with the Father, and 
with the Son, and with the Holy 
- The glorious plan of re- 
demption, devised in eternity, ap- 
eared with resplendent lustre. 


| Well might the brighest choir of 
hath no man condemned thee 2”? | 


adoring seraphs ‘desire to look 
into these things,’ and cry with 
united voices, ‘Worthy ts the 
Lamb that was slain, to receive 
power, and riches, and wisdom, 
and strength, and honour, and glo- 
ry, and blessing.’ 

* Filled with admiration of the 
divine character and conduct, I 
spent the greater part of the night 
without sleep, fearing to close my 
eyes, lest I should lose: those pre- 
cious exercises which so ravished 
my soul. Though | was willing 
‘to depart,’ yet | was ready to 
imagine that it could not be infi- 
nite gain, as the arms of the dear 
Redeemer seemed already to up- 
hold me; and his presence made a 

















— ; 
heaven below. The words of a 
certain poet appeared entirely ap- 
plicable to my situation. 

* | am safe, and I am happy, 

While in thy dear arms I lie ; 


Sin nor Satan cannot hurt me, 
While my Saviour is so nigh.’ 


“ Language is insufficient to ex- 
yee the joy and consolation which 
felt at this memorable seagon. | 
endeavoured by searching queries 
to shake my hope, and see if I was 
not encompassing myself about 
with sparks of my own kindling. 
But I could little less scruple my 
union with the Saviour, than he, 
who, ‘was caught up into the 
third heavens, and heard unspeak- 
able words, which it is not lawful 
for a man to utter.’ My com- 
munion with God was so ma- 
nifest to my soul, as to put it 
beyond all doubt that I was re- 
conciled to him. 1 could now say 
with abundant assurance, ¢ I know 
that my Redeemer liveth, and that 
he shall stand at the latter day 
upon the earth; and though after 
my skin worms destroy this body, 
yet in my flesh shall I see God.’ 
“O what a deformed picture 
does the review of my past life 
resent ; how sinful, how unprofi- 
table! What years of happiness 
have I lost by so long rejecting the 
dear Immanuel. What advances 
might | have made in the divine 
life, had | but early enlisted under 
the banners of Christ. What ser- 
vices might I have instrumentally 
rendered to my perishing fellow- 
mortals, instead of helping them on 
in their way to perdition. O let 
none ever think themselves too 
young to forsake the service of 
Satan for the delightful employ- 
ment of serving God. Let them 
consider that every moment they 
delay repentance, they are pre- 
paring for themselves sharp point- 
ed arrows, which will sooner or 
later stick fast in their anguished 
hearts, and perhaps pierce them 
through with eternal sorrows. 
What consummate folly is it to re- 
ject the highest good for the mo- 
mentary pleasures of sin, when 
reason and Scripture unitedly as- 
sure us that their fruits are disap- 
pointment, pain, and shame. 
Should a captive in Algiers, groan- 
ing under galling chains and cruel 
servitude, famishing with want and 
hunger, separated from his dearest 
friends and happy country, with 
nothing before him but the melan- 
choly prospect of lingering out a 
wretched life under the inhuman 
oppression of remorseless tyrants ; 
should such a one hear the voice 
of freedom proclaimed, of friends 
and country restored with high 
emoluments and honours, if he 
would consent to quit his dreary 
bondage, should we not be petri- 
fied with wonder and astonishment 
to see him hear the glorious offex 
with utter indifference, slothfally 


| procrastinating the acceptquce, oi 


a2 


perhaps spurning the proposal with 
disdain, preferring his loathsome 
prison, and hugging his clanking 
chains? This conduct, however 
strange and unnatural, would be 
wisdom, compared with the con- 
duct of those who reject the mild 
voice of mercy, and despise the 
offered Saviour with his ten thou- 
sand excellencies, choosing the 
way of transgressors, which is 
hard, and the wages of sin, which 
is death.” 

In writing to her Brother, she 
says, ‘* My heart dilated with joy 
at the first glimpse of your handwri- 
ting on the back of your letter. 
But it is impossible to describe 
my feelings on perusing its melan- 
choly contents. The news of 
your poor health called up every 
feeling of sensibility and sisterly 
affection ; and even in my school I 
was forced to give vent to those 
sympathizing tears, which I found 
it impossible to restrain. Your 
other misfortunes are inconside- 
rable when compared with the 
loss of health; for by the restora- 
tion of this, all other seeming diffi- 
culties can be easily removed. 
But your physician’s fears of a set- 
tled decline exceedingly alarm me. 
The awful result of that destroyer 
must be inevitable death.. And 
O the solemnity of that tremen- 
dous word to a contemplative’ 
mind. ‘To bid a long farewell to 
every dear connexion and’ tender 
friend; to leave the busy scenes 
of social life and joyful intercourse 
with men; to separate from this 
jong- nourished structure, and con- 
sign it over to silent corruption, 
to be food for fattening worms and 
swelling insects : these are reflec- 
iions sufficiently awful to shake the 
firm philosopher, and lead him to 
exclaim, *O death, thou king of 
terrors !? 

* But alas, my brother, the half 
is nottold you. The soul, the im- 
mortal soul, must exist for inter- 
minable ages. When this terra- 
queous globe is removed, and uni- 
versal nature is remanded back to 
chaos, this intellectual part will be 
enlarging and capacitating more 
and more for exquisite happiness 
or intolerable misery ; either flou- 
rishing in unfading spring, or in- 
habiting that dismal region, 
‘where the worm dieth not, and 
the fire is not quenched.’ 

‘How necessary then, when 
death appears to be staring us in 
the face, and aiming his fatal dart 
at our bosoms, to give all diligence 
to prepare tomeetour God! For 
there is no wisdom nor device in 
the grave, to which we are rapidly 
hastening, and to which, dear bro- 
ther, I most fervently hope the 
grace of God will bring you, like 
a sheck of corn fully ripe.” 

About the first of Nov. 1867, 
having more compassion for others 
than for herself, she went out in 
the evening to wisit the sick, and 
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took a violent cold. Of this, as 
she supposes, she never wholly re- 
covered, It was probably a mean 
of hastening her dissolution. She, 
however, so far recovered, as to be 
at times considerably comfortable. 

Early in the spring of 1808, feel- 
ing desirous of doing all the good in 
her power, and retaining a singu- 
lar fonduess for her old employ- 
ment, she took a few young ladies 
to instruct in the useful branches 
of learning. It is probable, how- 
ever, that this little school was in- 
jurious to her health, and proved 
another mean of soon depriving 
her connexions and friends of her 
endearing society ; though she was 
not sensible that she was injuring 
her health at the time. Though 
compassed with many infirmities, 
and excruciated with complicated 
pains from day to day, she did not 
appear unusually apprehensive of 
danger. Having been repeatedly 
raised from sickness and from 
symptoms much more alarming, it 
is not strange that she hoped for 
better health. Indeed, her friends 
had greater hopes of this than fears 
of the contrary. 

In May, she with great reluc- 
tance dismissed her little school 
that had been exceedingly dear to 
her, in order to journey for her 
health ; hoping to return in a few 
weeks, an 

tions into their eager minds. 

She went to Leicester, and then 
to Enfield, in Connecticut. Hav- 
ing returned to Leicester, she 
seemed for a few days to be rapid- 
ly gaining, to the encouragement 
and unspeakable joy of her con- 
nexions. But just as she was about 
returning to Sorat. she was ta- 
ken with raising blood, and again 
reduced. After an absence of 
about six weeks, she returned 
home, very little, if any, better 
than when she went away. 

Her journey to Leicester was 
much more fatiguing than had 
been anticipated. On the third 
day after she set out, having with 
great difficulty ridden abgut ten 
miles, she could proceed no far- 
ther; but found it necessary to 
take her bed and call a physician. 
He was of opinion that she was 
far gone in a consumption; that 
she might hope for a little revival ; 
but could not continue long. So 
it proved. His medicine opera- 
ted so favourably, that the next 
morning she appeared considera- 
bly better than she had either of 
the two preceding. That day she 
rode more than 20 miles, and arri- 
ved at Leicester. But her eager- 
ness to reach that place had car- 
ried her much _ beyond her 
strength. Indeed her spirits were 
so much raised, that she and" her 
husband were greatly deceived 
with regard to her real strength. © 

‘Immediately after she arrived 
at Leicester, she took her bed; 





pour further instruc- | 


confined for several days. 


She 
gradually gained strength, so that 
in little more than 4 fortnight she 
was able to walk a few steps, and 


to ride two miles. Though she 
had entirely given up the thought 
of pursuing her journey to Ver- 
mont, she began to entertain some 
hope of again visiting her Beverly 
friends, whom she longed to see 
once more in the land of the living. 
She continued gaining till 
about the middle of Sagteniber, 
when she, as well as some of her 
friends, had strong expectation 
that she would soon be able to re- 
turn to Beverly, and some faint 
hope that she might live a few 
years longer. But soon, alas, 
those fond endearing hopes were 
blasted. She immediately began 
to decline, and conginued sinking 
by stages, which succeeded each 
other at shorter and shorter inter- 
vals until her death.” 
(To be continued.) 





Poetry. 





The Rose without a Thorn. 


The flower in all its sweetness, 
Must wither and decay ; 

And soon my friend, time’s fleetness 
Will bear thy frame away. 

Though on thy cheek is blended 
The rose and lily’s bloom, 

Death ere the day is ended, 
May call thee to the tomb. 


Give not a sigh of sadness 
For joys that cannot last; 
Prepare to live in gladness 
When all these scenes are past ; 
Let Sharon’s Rose be braided 
In youth’s uncertain morn : 
*T will be through life unfaded, 
The rose without a thorn. 


In the dark night of sorrow 
*T will be thy constant friend, 
And at the coming morrow 
Give all thy woes an end; 
And when in pain reclining, 
About to leave all care, 
Sweet Sharon’s rose, untying, 
Will shed its fragrance there. 





Summary. 





FOREIGN. 


France.—The ship Bayard, from 
Havre, has brought Paris dates to 
May 30. They contain nothing of 
particular interest. 

General La Fayette was to have 
embarked with his son, George 
Washington La Fayette, but he 
could not get ready. If he can 

ei a suitable vessel, it is expected 
« will leave France about the ist 
of July, for New-York or Boston. 

‘Every thing was perfectly tran- 
quil at Lisbon on the 26th May.— 
Speaking of the return of the im- 
becile king to Lisbon, from on 
board the British man of war, 
where he took refuge from ‘his 
hopeful son and loving queen, the 





to which she was almost whally 





newspapers say :— 
bs The city was splendidly illu- 





minated in the evening, and at the 
theatre, as well as every where 
else, it is impossible to describe 
the enthusiasm shown by the loyal 
inhabitants for the best, the inet he - 
mane, and most just of Kings.” 

“No expression can paint the 
enthusiasm which the immense 
crowd of inhabitants of this capi- 
tal, of all classes and ages, and 
both sexes, manifested towards 
their august and adored Sovereign 
at the moment of his landing.— 
The air resounded with acclama- 
tions, the people embraced each 
other, tears of pleasure bathed their 
cheeks, and nothing was heard from 
every side, but cries of ‘ Our 
King ; our Father.’ ” 





Portugal is alleged to,be divided 
into three distinct and active par- 
ties,all plotting to dethrone the king, 
whose chief support is the Holy 
Alliance, 





Fatal Accident.—At Lyme, 
(Con.) on the 31st ult. as an En- 
7 entleman, at the house of a 

r. Wait, was fixing a flint into his 
gun, a Mrs. Peck, with her two 
children, rode up to the door, at 
which instant the gun went off, and 
the ball passed through «er heart. 
She expired instantly. 





ANECDOTE. 


When Archbishop Leighton was 
asked why he did not preach on 
the political sentiments of the 
times, as all the rest of his Breth- 
ren did? he answered, that if all 
the rest of his brethren preach on 
| time, then surely one poor brother 
| might preach on eternity. 











MARRIED, 


On the 3d inst. Mr. E. W. Gregory, of 
Maryland, to Miss M. E. Gregory, eldest 
daughter of the late Dr. N. Gregory, of this 
city. 

On the 11th inst. the Rev. M. Osborn, to 
Miss Harriet Huchins. 

On the 14th inst. I. N. Duncan, of New- 
Orleans, to Miss Mary E. Jones, of this city. 

On the 15th inst. Mr. M‘Farlane, to Miss 
Eliza Reid. 

On Monday last, Mr. Jesse Segoine, to 
Miss Priscilla P. Fowler. 





DIED, 

At Schooley’s Mountain, on Saturday, 
the 17th inst. Mr. P. M. Whelpley,Pastor ot 
the Presbyterian Church in Wall-street, 
aged 30. 

On Sunday, Mr. Paul Dominne, aged 52. 

On Tuesday last, Mr. William Kelly. 

On the 22d inst. at Newtown, L. I. Mr. 
Thomas Hyatt. 

On Wednesday last, in the 34th year of 
her age, Anna, wife of the Rev. Thomas 
Lyell, Rector of Christ Church. 





{> Should any of the friends of our pa- 
trons wish to subscribe for the Telescope, 
by handing their names and places of resi- 
dence to the Carriers, they shall be punctu- 
ally lied. 

Sh the carriers neglect to deliver the 
Telescope regularly to our subscribers, it is 
hoped that information will be given at 201 
Bowery. 

—_—_——- 


' J, AND J. HARPER, PRINTERS. 




















